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to the puzzled scorn of the majority of the
brougham-owners* "Never make a Do of those
things. People never give up horses for those"
A London in which particular trades and callings
still wore particular clothes, and which still
nourished public "characters" and eccentrics.
A London in which strong language, of a
strength that would blanch these outspoken
times, was used by certain men of all social
classes. A London where entertaining in
restaurants was just beginning to displace the
more pleasant but (for the hostess) more
troublesome custom of entertaining at one's
own table. A London in which paper money,
save in the five-ten-twenty series, was unthought
of. A London in which a golden sovereign
would give you a quiet evening's entertainment
of a kind which five pound-notes could not buy
to-day. A London which, as befitted a great
metropolis, had nine evening papers against
to-day's meagre three. A London which was
the centre of an Empire, and. knew it. And a
London which, in a few of its nerves, was be-
ginning to be aware of Ithe end of an epoch
and of the New this and the &ew that.
Districts then were emphatically themselves;
little islands washed by various alien waters
which never penetrated inland. East was East
and West was West. The foreign quarters were
foreign. Soho was beginning Jo be anybody's